THE     GODS    DEPART

But it was too late for pardon. A lion sprang. The
youth, still grasping the sword, made no resistance,
and by one blow of a terrible paw his throat was
torn out. One of the older men fell to the onslaught
of the other lion, and the second centurion remained
standing alone. " Depart in peace, most Christian
souls ! " he cried, raising his hands. But while he
spoke, a daring gladiator crept stealthily across the
arena, seized him from behind, bowed his body down
as if in mock obeisance to the gods, and struck off his
head so that it fell at the statue's feet. Again the
audience shouted with pleasure and applause,

** That is the end of our humble festivity/9 said Dio-
cletian, rising. cc Now we may go without offence."

The delighted crowd rose and cheered the ex-
Emperor as he withdrew, saluting him with the title
of Divus and Jovius. Looking back from the gateway,
Julianus saw the bloodstained arena littered with dead
bodies, and the two lions snarling with jealous satis-
faction over their unwonted and delightful food.

The air was now pleasantly cool, and the sun was
setting in lines of orange and crimson clouds over the
Adriatic.

." Drive slowly round by the garden,55 Diocletian
said to the coachman ; and as the heavy carriage
began to move, he turned again to Julianus. " Such
performances add variety to provincial life,55 he
observed, " and prevent the agriculturists from flock-
ing to Rome. The female prisoner was condemned
also for persistently preaching the rites of an inhuman
love likely to undermine our legitimate matrimony
and hinder natural procreation. These heated and
orgiastic mysteries are continually sprouting in the
East, like poisonous growths on steaming dunghills.
In olden times those Asiatics worshipped Astarte and
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